EDUCATION  FOR  A  WORLD  ADRIFT

love is for epical subjects, not for cobwebs in a putrid
corner; though I know the fascination of unravelling them/
The same sense of values to be preserved, of conscience in
choice and treatment of a subject, appears in Kipling's
The Rabbi's Song and in Thomas Hardy's He resolves to say
no more. There is little trace of it in many writers of a later
time, the Age without Standards, who have followed a
precisely opposite principle.

A generation educated under these influences bears their
mark, and is better trained for destroying an old world
than for building a new one. There is no virtue in being
uncritical; nor is it a habit to which the young are given.
But criticism is only the burying beetle that gets rid of
what is dead, and, since the world lives by creative and
constructive forces, and not by negation and destruction,
it is better to grow up in the company of prophets than of
critics. There is a sonnet by Robert Bridges which has no
title, but of which the real subject is education:

Who builds a ship must first lay down the keel
Of Health whereto the ribs of Mirth are wed:
And knit, with beams and knees of Strength, a bed
For decks of Purity, her floor and ceil.
Upon her masts, Adventure, Pride and Zeal,
To fortune's wind the sails of Purpose spread:
And at the prow make figured Maidenhead
O'erride the seas and answer to the wheel.

And let him deep in memory's hold have stor'd
Water of Helicon: and let him fit
The needle that doth true with heaven accord:
Then bid her crew, Love, Diligence and Wit
With Justice, Courage, Temperance come aboard,
And at her helm the master Reason sit.

Such vessels are not built in the shipyard of Messrs Shaw,
Lytton Strachey, Aldous Huxley & Co.
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